Z8o                          CHAPTER X

The populace had been severely upset by Damiens*
attack; every detail of the crime furnished subject
for conversation; and men talked of nothing else.
The precise story has been given us by the memoir-
writers of the time.

After dining at Trianon, Louis XV had gone to
visit Victoire who was indisposed and had stayed
in her apartments at Versailles. He had ordered his
coaches to be in readiness by half past five; and they
awaited him at the door of the new guard room.
At the prescribed hour the king came down the
steps, preceded by M. de Montmirail, on his right
M. de Brionne and on his left M. le Premier. In
front of him were the Dauphin and M. de Baudre-
ville, while the Due d'Ayen kept a little to their
rear.

As he came down the last step he felt himself
jostled and bumped on the right side: "Someone
has a sharp elbow/* he exclaimed very loudly.
Then the bystanders became aware of a person of
about forty-five wearing a brown jacket, with his
hat still on his head. Surprised at such a lack of
respect the Dauphin addressed him saying: "Don't
you see the King ?" At the same time one of the
guard threw the hat on the ground, and M. de
Baudreville seized the man violently by the arm.
Then, thinking he was dealing with a stupid
uneducated peasant, he let it go. But Louis XV,
putting his hand on the place where he had been
struck, withdrew it covered with blood, and cried:

"I am wounded, and it is this man who struck

me."